““50 Miles From Boston” |
Ewven Farther

From New York.

WEL’L. anyway, George Modest Cohan had his wish. When it came
to burning down the viilage post-office in order to purify his hero
by fire, or to give the firemen a chance to burst into song the
fudience didn’t take him serious!y. -

And that wae all _\'nu:uz Mr. Cohan asked in hla little thank-you %alk after|
#very one but the audience—which included Frederis Pighting-the-Flames Thomp-
#on—had run off to the fire. If only Mr. Cohan had asked as much of h!muelri
before he started out on the three-act trip callad “Fifty Miles From Boaton,” all !

might have been well at the Garrick last night. But hig tendency to take him-|

self serlously was almost as funny u'
Miss Fdna Wallace Hopper's attempts to
take herself emotionally, and when Some
one safd, "Something must be done,”
and somebody else immediately yelled,
‘The post-offica ix on fire,” the house |
went up in laughter, and the play went
in smoke,

If anything rose from the ashes after
that it was tho pale, gaunt ghost of
Artie,” brought palnfully to mind by
Mr. Laurence Wheat, who once hnfor'o
this season had faced a Garrick theatre
tudience in Georze Ade's child’s-play.

As Mr, Cohan’'s baseball hero, Mr.
Wheat was keen on himself that
vou were afrald he might fall and cut
lils own throat long before his deadly
rival, who lurked about like a village
Mephisto, grabbed it in the first clinch.
Tlere were three or four rounds, and
when the flery youths stopped ftight-
ing, their equally flery fathers went at
it as though they, too, were In love
with the same postmistress.

The gentia arf of comedy was fought
to a finish. Mr. George Parsons was
the village Mephisto who always started
the fignt, and all that he needed to
make him a devil of an actor was a
littla red fire, with perhaps M'soo
Itenaud's cloven hoof, which is now
for rent at the Manhattan Opera-House,

What with his fights and his fire, Mr. Cohan made it hot for Brookfleld,
Mass. But the village post tress manased to keap cool through it all. Misas
Hopper pumped water with great nut emotion not at all. Her pain was
all im her face. As Sadic W popular postmistreas, she must have suf-
fered a great deal wnen het confeesed that he had taken $400 from the
post-office and lost 1t on the baseball ganie thot Joe Westcott had won for Har-
wvard, but you couldn't suffer h her, no matter how hard vou triad,

Mr. John Westley was a very good
bad brother, just as he was with Miss
Carlotta Nillson in “The T! of Us.'
He was only young 1 in the
play who seemed real, and although
he had no sister (o gulde | ‘er the
emotional rocks tl
very well, and
careful performance
tions were
when he star
ing hern

In_spite « hat
was eyvident that he
ence to take him ser
of every act, &t lenst 1y
funny part of it all The
laughed If over the
chair at ! alarm of
brought down the curtain the
ond act, and it smiled up fits
when the bad brother was saved
eleventh hour of U nst-offiee
tor's coming by the
lage Menhista cudd]
henslve bLreast and
she was his wife. It was the onlh
according to (‘ohun
had about made uj
over to tho post-office In:
fesasion of gullt which
postmistress had writte

There was more (oo in an mus
monotony of ‘‘rural’ | s «oen by Mr
number proidly s Hopper and the
it discounted n f
ghown In lLls most ho

Miss bEmn Jan wlo
gossip, went a Lit further in as
{n her remarks to a flreman

“A Small Town Gal' hrouzht
there was a tun-iul wu
Mr. Wheat. “‘Cartmell
second encores with d \t

Master lLores Grimm, walo |
one honest laugn as o how o
to make a wild rush nto
were any number of ol
relativea of G
among others,
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Singing “Jack and Jill."”
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. only a half Hozen songs breaking the
Conan, *“Jack and Jill'" was a pretty
yvoung women of the chorus, but
rarkness than Mr, Roosevelt ha:
1l remarks on the subject,
amusging in her fi
sther sonyg, and
y snfd he was going
out Cohan's tag-ti:

with

race with eve more

vas liar way as a village
short of *‘seandaious’”
wome to surprise his wife
an’
Hopper and
' took the
Jjig time.
, earned more than
'ad that he was golng
a dellar arl a half. There
they zl! seemad lke distant
welconme,  For this reason.
seeméd even fapdther from New York
CHARLES DARNTON.
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The First [etal=-Type Book.

HE Mazarin Bible was the earliest book printed with movable metal type,
I It Is without date. but takes {ts name from the Bibliotheque Mazarin,
tounded in Paris by Cardinal Mazarin in 1648. This is said to be the doarest

book ever sold, a copy of it having brought $§19,600 at Quaritch's, London, In 1884,
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,Lots of Fun in This Cut-Out i

HESE Evening World cut-outs forma sort of continuous performance both

I " “amusing and instructive, for each Is designed for a particular purpose,

* You observe thats there are soime people with umbrellas and some without,
This gives a chance for amusing scenes and a clever title,

DIRECTIONS.—Finish out this partial sketch; add to it whatever you think

will make it more interesting. When your picture is finished give it a good title
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The Newlyweds -« Their Baby -«

Tuesday, February 4,

1908.

By George McManus
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& A Romance of
® New York.

T he

(Copyrighted, 1007, by Clara Morris.) Silence followed Then o0ld Wesley
rapped out:

€YNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. “Refuse to aocept my wife with

Phillp leith, a clever, seifish youus New decent courtesy, and you will never

marvied Cujyier, -

York doctur, U.x;vf.:'.a

nuted beauty. Other mer s of ‘llu" h)“.er;
nold are ehilip's grand S :--'w:;.r.\:‘z‘xu !
rof. Reitn, and LS oward, YU e aar. |
U--‘\'o secretly loves Philip. D.\;um\n [eunor-“:«
tuis, and also Knows that other \‘:-»:x‘u T

affalrs W
Dapnne
Philip now

try/ng 1o carry on losve
knowledge make:
aé does the fact that
take bher bLeauty for graut
society less than of old,

dissolute multi-milliona.re, 8
byt sinco her marringe has Kkept away from

; v dren |
g yane and Pallip have Lwo children |
f:‘ (:IJfl:‘t‘-)':uro\d daughter. Du»n;ul;“.\\l“:()e..
and a baby son. Beld . “\h_
Daphne fur rive ben s fourin-nang
<he msks Phillp to tuke her ‘:r.\'.x.g e
butsHpireltiscsion the e n e ﬁe ve-|
engagement. As the coac ing ﬂ;#ﬁv Lol
turning homeward througn leH"ﬂ For
meet Phtwp driving with (‘-.1\0.“‘!“' i
first tima I»aphne \'.I'Jl"..?“h&‘ ln%”,‘. e
100, wondiers that {ip should mak
m so weloome at the Keith hw.n;. .:‘r;
wonlem ir +he dootor does 50 to mas’ m

secret fnrwation.

CHAPTER VII.
(Continued.)
T he Clash.

I WONDER,” sald Relden to
“I himsel!f, **how many days will pass
before 1 ean name and place the
creature for whom you sltiht and prob-
\bly dishonor your chaste and lovely
wife? I—I wonder how long it will be,
: hand, 1 pay!

miserable,
s¢ ml)sl to
4 and to seek her
e1'=lg\rt"ey Belden, a

,ves Daphne,

i’efurns an

through the Marr's own
you tit-for-tat? Doubtiess you are a
clever doctor, Mr. Keith, but In this

game of love, lawful or unlawful, you
are lacking in flnesse; you are a trifle
reckless in attempting to make a dum-|
my of a man who was past master nl;
the game when vou were but a ey ) |

Again he heapodgwith the curses of
many nations the soul of the man who,
had In love accepted all and given
nothing: who had wearled of the beauty
and purity and love of Daphne—one of
God's most falr!

And while he cureed furlously the sus-
sected disloyalty of the doctor, recall-
ing whh real suffering the ploture of
those tears escaping from the closed
eyes of the neglected wife, he never for
a moment realized what a case his was
of Satan reproving Sin. He forgot the
infamy of his own fixed plan for the
attainment of this married woman; for-
got the baseness of his intention to
profit by the discrediting of the hus
pand in the wife's eyes. A Very Sir
Gealahad in his resentment of any wrong
done to Daphite by danother, he yet had
object in life--to win her away |

but one
from rectitude and honor, to catch her
wandering feet in the meshes of the net

he D\\U!‘hll) wove for them,

In two weeks' time Mr jelden had
tound in Dr. Keith (he protege and
tame house cat as weil of a woman

aigh In his own social world—no other |
than the eccentric Mre. Weslay Alling-

aam, pleasingly known o her own s‘-(}
as the ‘“‘baby-farmer’ because ol Ler
weakness for the sociely of young
wraddies,”” of boys not yet acquainted
with the fearful joys ol the razor, and
Just growing familiar with the *b.g,
big D—s!" !
An Elderiy Charmer. |

She must have en quite fifteen

years older than the doctor when she

dismissed her “kindergarten’ in favor
of her ‘too-splendld, big strong doc-
tor, with the just divine hands!"

Jor Mrs. Allingham was nothing it
not a gusher. She was Lhe recognized
comedienne of her set. She had not
been born to the purple, Old Wesley
Allingham, widower, had, according to

soclety, "'plcked or up’ somewhere and
married her. Soclety had followed his
sons’ example and refused to recognizo
her. The rich old man summoned his
sons.

“Here,"" he sald, "Is my wife and heroe

and mail it to “Children’'s Editor, Evening World, Post-Office Box 1854 New York

o

is miy will. Accept the first and you
ehare alike in the second."
L

| off volces.

have even a chance to break my will,
for I'll give away In life every damn
cent I own!"" Another &ilence.

Then the sons crossed the room and
offered flshy, cold hands to the blow-
slly buxom Mrs. Allingham, and ex-
tended dinner invitations in weak, far-
Thereafter soclety had fol-
the lead of the sons and sons'
Soon her eccentricities became

lowed
wives.

nand. preclous to the bored, but when she be-| woman's gulding hand,” or Tom Mon-

gan to Indulge in stiff flirtations with
lads of tender years society hesltated

the | agaln. It was excruclatingly funny, ot,nnd was known at his club as "My

course, but really at her age. you
know—ought they or ought they not?:
Then when it became known that old
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Wesley Allingham, rolled like a mummy

the Park, while hig wife, beslde him, |
| ogled tenderly the cane-sucking lad sit-|
ting with %is back to the horses—why, |
that setiled 1t. If her husband ap-|
provea of the “kindergarten' no one
elee could object.

lhe *“Climber.”

Bo she boldly begged dinner invita-
tions for her boyish cavaliers. Young
Jimmie Waterton, ‘‘who 18 wild as &
hawk, my dear, and so much needs a |

itaguc. a young cub who walked, drove
and slept with a cigarette in his mouth,

‘ Lady Nlicotine' In consequence, Mrs.
‘ Allingham called him ‘‘a perfect seraph,”
and hoped, she said, ‘‘to keep be-
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tiful somll”

Then the old husband of this enam-
with the brass-yel-
leaving her wealthy,
in her
in a very
that
she had been only kept allve through
the first awful days of loss and shock
most

elled, stout lady,
low looks, dled,
free and securely established
position socially. And she,
fountain of black, had vowed

by the utter devotion of the
gifted of doctors, with the most ex-
quisitely mesmeric eyes and the most
dellclous touch! And she had inaist-
ed, later on, that Blanche Martin have
in this wonderful Dr. Keith. And she,
in turn, quite raved over:his stalwart
strength, that was so perfectly bal.
anced by gentleness of touch; and de-
olared that ahe no longer Jdreaded fa-

clal neuralgia, so delightful was the
manipulation of his magnetlo hands.

Mrs. Allingham's silly letters and ex-
travagant gifts were first smiled upon
because she had oonsiderable influence
In the fashionable world, and rich and
prominent patients were praferable to
| m'‘ddle class and poorer ones. But the
| 11y old woman. suddenly weary of her
child-steallng love practices, had be-
come suddenly enamoured of Dr. Phllip
Keith, who made the mistake ol un.
derestimating the cleverness of the
woman, and, because she talked like
a fool, regarded her as one.

Pitfalls.

Yet this was the same Bliza Brown
from Nowhere who bad sufliclent
knowledge of humanity mascullne to
jead ashrewd old Wesley Allingham

l
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On Courtship = Marriage
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He Loves His Cousin.
Dear Betty:

Y mother and her half brother had
the eame father. Do you think
her half brother's daughter and

I nre too closely related to marry? B

You are not too nearly related to
marry. as cousins are allowed to marry
in New York State.

Ask Him to Explain.

Dear Betty:

AM twenty-four and have been keep-
ing company with a gentleman for
the past two years and have been

{ engaged for the past three months,
Through a young friend I have learned

that he ig a married man with three
| children. How shall I act in thls mat-
ter? ANX10OUS.

Ask him frankly if this is so or have
some relative Investigate (he Iatter
thoroughly.

Does He Love Her?

Dear Betty:
‘ AM twenty-one and have met ahout

three times a young man of twenty-
gseven. He seems to cave for me
and I think a great deal of him. Kind-

me, and how can I gain his love.
L. 8 M.

great. 1 cannot tell
you or nnt

his love or he w!ll lose interest lu you.

Too Young to Marry,

Dear Betty:

[ to marry,

run the house? R B

ly tell me whether the difference in the
ages is too great, and i{f the man loves

The difference In your ages is not too
whether he loves
Don't app2ar too eager for

AM elghteen and am engaged to &
girl of seventesn, Are we too young
as she thinks she Is te

You are both very much too voung

for matrimony. Of course your wife
should run the house, but I think she
Is not old enourkh to know much about
housekeeping. Walt until you are twen-
ty three or four before marrying.

She Won't Speak to Fuim.

Dear Betiy:
AM deeply in love with a girl two
| years my eenior, but lately she has
stopped talking to me. I think some
one has won her from me How can
I win her back? T. .
Ask the girl if you have offended her
in any way. If youa have, apologize to
her and she will probably continue the
friendship.

He Hés a Good Friend in Johnnie Queerim . ¢

By Wyncie King
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HELLO PiLL. TRYING TO
MAKE AN EXCUSE TO YOouLrR
FATHER-IN-LAW FOR THAT
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New E&St. Lynne, « By Clara Morris.
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tween him and the world's wickednes®
in many rugs had been seen driving in | As long as possible—he had such a beau-

()
®
A Story of Love ;"33
and i.eartbreak. é
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Into matrimony and to keep him loyal
l? her Interests to the end. And Dr
Keith, meaning only to use her fnl‘.\"
for iis own advancement, lo, oun
himsell entangled and deep igearnmll:xd-
trigus that was hard to hide because
of the elderly Rosamond's infatuation,
—she would 2 ve rejolced had the nole
world s2en him steallng to her bower,

More and more she demanded his at-
tendance upon her in public places, bet-
ter and Dbetter to soclety he became
known as Mrs. Allilngham's “grown-up,"
while her extravagant gifts to the
dpct;cr. her countless visits to the of-
fice and the amazing number of ‘slck
calls' she sant to the house for him.
when at the eame time her name was
appearing steadily in the papers as
cntertaining this or tnat personage in
har opera-box, or as dining a vast
number <f guests and taking them
afterward to Mrs. X— private the-
atricals, given for charity, These
things weres drawing upon the doctor
the jealous watoh of Olive, and, ae
Belden rightly guessed, he. feared her
alertness, her jealousy and her sbasrp
tongue.

‘“There is no proud reticence about
her—explosive little impl” the doctoe
half laughed, half scowled. ‘She will
fly oft the handle i she scents mis-
chief. Go up in the air, and have the
professor on my back, and Depine all
on edge! My wife bas the pride of all
the angels In Heaven, but even she
might net stand for the Allingham.
Confound the woman! She takes
chances of discovery toat make my
blood turn eold. And I wish whe
wouldn't be so reaklesaly sure of that '
confidential maid of hers, Marthe Haw-
ley. 8he is miserly, and a miser caa
always be bought. I don't like sand X
don’'t trust her. Mrs. Allingham tusns
her most secret thoughts inside out be-
tore her, just as she does all physioal
secrets and defects. 1 wish I knew
the fate of the two or thres fool letters
1 wrote her. It would be exactly e
her to be hiding them away some Dlace,
gartered up with nibb and dal-
wood, and all ready to spring up Mke
a jumping-jack and raise the devil” *

An “Urgent Call.”

One evening when Mra Alingham's
“urgent call” for the dootor had been
recelved just at the close of dinner, »
had noted the qulck fall of Daphn.s
eyes and the hot color in Ollv 's ex-
pressive face, and suddenly the . 1 0y
using Belden as nis shield camy te
him. He chuckied delightedly as @
obeyed the '‘sick call,’ saying to hime
self:

“Yes, I'll encourage him to spend as
much time as possible with Daphne,
lle s an entertaining chap enough, and
Oltve will keep a suspicious watceh on

im for my benetit. He wlill notice
nothing, and I can attend to my ‘sick
| calls' In peace."

Then, moved by the impulise known
| to dlsloyal husbands from time iniie-
| morial, he proad to provide
Daphne with a pret turnout ol
her own. Thus, { consciencs
sootned o was contl ng ol way,
when the thought cuiie him_that
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